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An Unhappy Memorable SONG cf the Hunting in C 


24 


fo 


5 


HEV HA E, 


Between Earl PI E RCT of England, and Earl DOUGLAS of Scotland. 


, The Fat of the following Song is, That when 
wantage of our inteftine Troubles, reſolved to male an Incunſian int 


That [ did lee. 
o the Northern Borders of this Kingdom, to carry off what Booty they could. To this End they ſer” To at ever I d 


Earl Deglaſi into Northumterland, who direftly made ug towards Newcaſtle. 


mijhes were foug ht near Newca/tle, 


ton, or, as our Poet 


Philip Sidney's Diſcourſe of Poetry, we 


* moved than wie h a Trumpet“ 


_— 


calls it, of Humbledown, was not fought till unde 
cf the t Kingdoms, The Ballad i!ſelf was written when the Diſſentions of 
Seat of Civil War : And the Deſign of the Poet was, ta Se 
this Sone, with which even Mr. Addiſon was ſo charm' 
ten with a true Shit of Poetry. Nor is it efteem'd bar-ly becauſe 


which at length ended in a Duel between the two Generals; 
Bored, an kad'his Spear talen from hiu. Be that as it may, 
im; and the Battle was fought which gave Riſe to this Song, 


find the following Expreſſion. 


this Great Man has recommended it ; fo 
I never heard the Old Song o 


Henry Piercy, Earl of Northumber'and, march'd againſ#s Douglas. Several Slir- 


and in which Bac hanan, a Scotch Author, tells us, Piercy was un 1 
Douglas did not long enjoy bis Victory: For retiring the nexe Morning, 


and in which Earl Dougl1iſ; was Hain, and Earl Piercy tahen Priſoner. The Battle of Homel+ 
under the next Reign, when K. Henry the Fourthand K. Robert the Third ſway'd the Sceptre's 
the Bar'ns (who behaved like ſo many zbjolute Princes) made our Nation the perpetual 

the Miſeries that gttend ſuch unhappy Didiſions. T bal not here point out the particular Beauties of 
d that in a very accurate Criticiſm upon it, (in ſevera? of hi. SpeFators ) he proves, That every Line is aurit- 
in all Ages, it has juſtly been admir'd : And in Sir 
Piercy aid Douglaſs, that I 


Note, As rhe Uſe of theſe Old Songs 


mare In a Hort time than perhaps they would have dun” 1 
ewhich I bail point out what is Fat and what i; Fiftion in each Song; 
ripe Years, an Jafgbt ivto the Reality, Intent and Defign, as well as many times 


been expluin'd, 


—ů—ů—ů 


Our Lives and Sateties all; 
woful Hunting once there did 
In Chevy Chace beſall: 


— ————— 
— 


—— 


— 


OD proſper long our Noble King, The B men muſter'd on the Hills, Earl Dougla/s on a Milk white Sted, 


Well able to endure ; 


Their Backſides all, with ſpecial Care,“ 


That Day were guarded ſure, 


— — — ——ů—— 
_ _ - - 
— 
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% 


Wo 
DJ 1 


Moſt like a Baron bold, 


Rode foremoſt of the Company, 
W hoſe. Armour ſhone like Gl 


To drive the Deer with Hound and Horn, The Hounds ran ſwiſtly thro' the Wood Shew me (he ſaid) whoſe Men you be, 


Earl Piercy took his way 
The Child may rue that is unborn, 
The Hun ing of that Day. 
The ſtout Earl of Northumberland 
A Vew to God did make, 


| His Pleaſure in the Scori/Þ Woods 


Three Summer's Days to take; 
The chiefeſt Harts in Chevy-Chace 
To kill and bear away. 
The Tidings to Earl Dowglaſs came, 
In Scotland where he lay: 


Who ſent Earl Piercy preſent word, 


He would prevent his Sport, 

Tte Engi Earl, not fearing this, 
Did to the Woods reſort ; 

With fif een hundred Bow-men bold, 
All choſen Men of Migh', 

Who knew full well, in time of Need, 
To aim their Shafts aright, 


Ihe gallant Greyhounds ſwiltly ran, 


To chale the Fallow Deer; 
On Monday they began to hunt, 
When Day-light did appear; 
Ard long belore High- noon they had 
AnH1»odret far Bucks lain. 
1 hen having din'd, the Drovers went 
To rouze them up again. 


For never was there Champion 


The nimble Deer to t ke, 


That hunt fo boly here; 


And with their Cries the Hills and Dales That, without my Conſent, do chſe 


An Ecchs ſhrill did make, 

Lord Piercy to the Quarry went, 
To 5 — _ 

Gy he, Earl Douglaſs promiſed 

his Day to meet me here: 

If chat | thoug t he would not come, 
No longer would I ſtay. 

With thar, a brave yourg Centleman 
Thus to the Earl did ſay; 

Lo yonder doth Earl Doug laſs come, 
His Men in Armour bright 


Full twenty Hundred Scotiſb Peers, 


All marching in our Sight; 
All Men of pleaſant Tivto7dale, 
Faſt by the River Trreed. 
Then ceaſe your Sport, Earl Piercy ſaid, 
And take your Bows with Speed : 
And now with me, my Countrymen, 
Your Courage forth advance; 


et 
In Scotland or in France, | ; 
That ever did on Horſeback come, 
Bur, ſince Hap it were, 
I durſt-encounter Man for Man, 


With him to break a Spear, 


And kill my fallow Deer ? 
The Man that firft did Anſwer mae, 
Was noble Pie cy he; 

Who ſaid, We liſt not to declare, 
Nor ſhew whoſe Men we be: 
Vet we will ſpend our deareſt Blod, 

Tay chieſeſt Hart to ſlay. 
Then Douglaſs ſwore a ſolemn Cath, 
And this in Rage did fay ; 
E're thus I will out-braved be, 
One of us two ſhall die: - 
I know thee well, an Earl thou tt; 
Lord Piercy, fo am I. 
Bur truſt me, Piercy, Pity it wer:, 
And preat Offence to kill 1 
Any of theſe our harmleſs Men, 
For they have done no ill, 
Lec thou and I the Bartle rry, 
And ſet our Men aſide? 
Accurs'd be he, Lord Piercy, fail, 
By whom this is deny'd 
Then ſtept a gallant Squire forth, 
Witherington was his Name, 
Wo ſaid, he would not have it told 
Io Henry our King for Shame, 


My 
+ 
— 


I'll do the be 


fs oy grea?, in reſpect that many Children who never 20 have learn'd t9 bead, hed they not took a Delight inporing over 
Jane Shore, or Robin Hood, c. which has i Senft bly flole into them a Curieſi ty and Dehre of Reading ot ber the /ibe Stories, till they have improv'd them 


in ſome Years at School : In order ſtill to mate them mre uſeful, I premiſe to affixe an Introduti 
eo bich will (as may be readily ſuppos's) give not only Children, but Per 


an, In 
ſons of more 


the Anthor and Time whenſnch Song was made, which has mot hitherto 


Yield thee, Lord Percy, 
In faith I will thee bring, 

Where thou ſhalt high advanced be, 
By James our Scotifh King: 

Thy Ranſom I will freely give, 

- And thus report of thee, 


. . a | Th b ſt ious Knight 
King Robert the Second reign'd in Scotland, and King Richard the Second in England, the Scots taking Ali ou art the moſt couragious Knight, 


Douglas, quoth Earl Piercy then 
Thy — do ſcorn; : 
will not yield to any Scoz, 


Piercy purſued and overtoo%Þ That ever yet was born. 


Out of an Egli Bow, 
A deep and deadly Blow : 


Fight on, my merry Mea all; 


found rot my Heart more For why, my Life is at an End, 


Lord Fierey fees me fall. 
Then leaving Liſe Earl Piercy took 
The dead Man by the Hand ; 


elves And ſaid, Earl Douglas, for thy Liſe 


Would 1 had loft my Land. 

O Chriſt! my very Heart doth bleed; 
Wich Sorrow for thy Sake; 

For ſure, a more renowned Knight 
Miſchance did ever take. 


2 * A Knight amongſt che Scors there was, 
= Which {:w Earl Dog las die, 
Who ſtreight in Warmch did vow Revenge T 


Upon the Earl Piercy : 


e Sir Hugh Montgom'ry was he call'd, 


Who with a Spezr woſt bright, 


Well mounted on a g llant Stced, 


Ran fiercely thro' the Fight. 5 
And paſs'd the Exglid Archers all, 
Without all Dread or Fear; 


I. And thro' Earl Piercy's Body then 


T hat &er my Captain fought on Foot, 
And I ſtood looking on. 
You be two Earls, ſaid Witherington, 


And I a *Squire alone: 
that I may do, 
While I have Power to ſtand : 
While I have Pow'r to weild my Sword, 
PI! fight with Heart and Hand. 
Our Engii/> Archers bent their Bows, 
Their Hearts were good and true ; 
At the firſt Flight of Arrows ſent, 
Full Threeſcore Scots they flew. 
To drive the Deer with Hound and.Hozr, 
Earl Douglaſs had the dent; 
ACaptain mov'd with mickle Piide, 
he Spear to Shivers ſent? 
They clos'd full ſaſt on ev'ry Side, 
No Slackneſs there was found 3 
And many a gallant Gentleman 
Lay gaſping on the Ground. 
O Chriit! It was a Grief to ſee, 
And likewiſe for to hear, 
The Cries of Men lying in theit Gore, 
And ſcatter'd here and there, 
At laſt the Two ſtout Earls did meet, 
Like Captains of great Might ; 
Like Lions mov'd, they laid on both, 
And made a cruel Fight: 
They fought until they boch did ſwea t,] 
with Swords of temper'd Steel, 
Until the Blond, like Dro; 8 of Rain, 
They trickling did feel, 


He thruſt his hateſul Spear, 


He did his Body pore, 

The Spear went through the other Side 

A large Cloth-yard, and more, 

So thus did both thelc Nobles die, 
W hoſe Co:rage none could ſtain, 

An Eng1i Archer then perceiv'd 
The noble Earl was flain ; 

He had a Bow bent in his Hard, 
Made of a truſty Tree; 

An Arrow of a Cloth-yard long 
Up by IO * he : 

Againſt Sir Hs ontgomery, 
80 right bis Sbaſt he *. ” 

The grey Gooſe-wing that was thereon, 
In his Heart's Blood was wet, 

This Fight did laſt from Break of Day, 
Till Setting of che Sun; 

For when they rung the Ev'ning Bell, 
The Battle ſcarce was done.“ 


With the Earl #iercy, there was ſlain 


Sir 2 of Operton, 
Sir Robert Ratcltf, ard Sir Febn, 
Sir James that bold Baron, 


Dovglas faid ; And with Sir George and good Sir 


Wich that, there came an Arrow keen 


With ſuch a veh'ment Force and Might 


Ame) 

Both Knights of good — ; 

Good Sir Ralph Raby there was lai 
W hcfe Power did ſurmount 

For Witherington needs muſt I wail, 
As one in doleful Dumps ; | 

For wt en his Legs were ſmitten off, 
He fougtt upon his Stumps. 

And with Earl Douglas, there was lain 
Sir Hugh Montgomery; 

Sir Charles Currel, that from the Field, 
One Foot would never fly, 

Sir Charles Murrell, of Ratclif, too 
His Siſter's Son was he ; f 


N, 


W hich ſtruck Earl Douglas to the Heart Sir David Lamb, fo well elteem'd, 


T hey ſaved could not be, 


Who never ſpoke more Words than theſe And the Lord Maætrell in likewiſe 


Did with Earl Dowglaſs die: 

Ot twenty Hundred Scori Peers, 
Searce fifty. five did fly. 

Of Fifteen Hundred Egli Men, 
Went home bur Fiſty-three ; 

The reſt were ſlain in Chevy-Chace,, 
Under the green Wood Tree. 


Next Day did many Widows come, 


Their Husbands to bewail; | 
They waſh'd their Wounds in brinifh 
But all would not prevail (Tears, 
Their Bodies, bath'd in f urple Blood, 
They bore with them aaay; 
_ kiſs'd them dead a thouſand Times, 
hen they were clad in Clay. 
This News was brought to rr AY 
Where Scotlana's King did reign, 
That brave Earl Douglaſs ſuddenly 
8 Was _ an 1 ſla n: 
heavy News, King James did ſay ; 
— can wed be, TW 
I have not any Captain more 
Of ſuch Account as he. 
Like Tidings co King Henry came 
Wi hin as ſhort a Space, 
That Piercy of Northumberland 
Was ſlain in Chevy-Chace. 2 
Now Ged be with him, quoth our King, 
Sith 'twill no better be; 
T truſt I have within my Realm 
Five hundred as goed as he. 
Yet ſhall nor Scor nor Scotland ſay 
But I will Vengeance take, 
And be revenged on them all, 
—5 brave =_ Piercy*s Sake. 
is Vow the King did well perfo 
After on Reds 8 
In one Day fiſty Knights were ſlain, 
With Lords of great Renoun : 
And of the reſt, of ſmall Account, 
Did many heme die : 
hus ended the Hunting of Chevy-Chac 
Made by the Earl Plorey, "ny M 
God fave the King, and bleſs the Land, 
In Plenty, Joy and Peace ; 
And grant henceforth that foul Debates 
Twixt Noblemen may ceaſe. 


London: Prixted and Sold in Bow Church Tard: 


